shot. At eleven another had been killed, and at one a.m.
on January 7th he found himself alone. He managed to
drag himself through the forest for nearly four miles in the
direction of the Russian frontier until he couldn't go on any
longer. He lay down and rested in the terrible cold; he
was found by a Finnish ski-patrol at nine o*clock in the
morning. By this time he was half frozen and couldn't
move. He said the Finns treated him very kindly. They
gave him a hot drink and two men carried him for nearly
two miles on their backs until they got a stretcher. Then
he was given first aid in a forest hut, taken on a sledge to
a field-hospital and finally reached the present camp.

That is the end of the story, the first story to be told from
the Russian side, and it adds a chapter to the epic of
Suomussalmi without which, I think, it cannot be called
complete.
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